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CUPIDITY. 


To share with me my poor abode 
In matrimonial bliss, 

My fond proposal I bestowed 

Upon a Miss, amiss. 






Her sordid love of money bound 
My heart upon the rack, 
When in my meagre purse she 
found 
Of gold a lack, alack! 


If I to fortune should attain, 
The hope I once enjoyed 

Might tenant my lone breast again, 
My heart avoid a void. 


But some rich man, I sadly 
fear, 
Across her path will pass, 
And win the willing maiden, 
ere 
I can amass a mass. 


John Ludlow. 


WHAT MAY BE. 


The battle was on. Shells went screaming through 
the rigging of the foreign fleet, and wicked missiles of 


steel plowed up their decks. SQ 
‘«¢We win! ha, ha!!” shouted the powder - be- ii 


vrimed chief gunner. 

‘«“W-h-a-t’s the matter there?” sang out the 
Captain through his trumpet. - KG 

And the answer was wafted back through the 
powder cloud: 

‘*Did n’t ye see me soak ’em on that uninspected 
plate?” 


LAWYER.— But, Madam, you certainly don’t want 
any cheap notoriety? 
DIvoRCE LITIGANT..— Yes; I must practice economy. 


Jack. — There are more women than men in the world. 
Tom,— Yes; but, there are enough women who want to 
be men to balance matters. 


SOME MISAPPREHENSION HERE. 


OFFICER MCNABB (fo push-cart vender).— Move on, move on, ye 
dirty Dago! Sure, the loikes of ye should not be allowed to live. 

NICE OLD GENTLEMAN (interfering ).— But, officer, his being a 
foreigner is no discredit to him. Remember, Burns says: ‘‘ The rank is 
but the guinea’s stamp; the man’s the gow’d for a’ that.” 

OFFICER MCNABB (indignantly ).— Byrnes said nothing of the kind. 
He might ’a’ said, «‘ The ginny’s rank wid garlic,” or somethin’ ioike that ; 
but ’t were not what ye say, at all. 
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FAMOUS ENOUGH TO BE HONEST. 


JINKS (on the rail).—1 was talking with an eminent physician, in the smoker. 
Mrs. JINKS.— What is his name ? 

‘* He did n't mention it, and I did not like to ask." 

‘« Then why do you think he is an eminent physician ?"’ 


‘*T asked him what was the best cure for consumption, and he said he did n't know.” 
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THE BILL MAY FIT THE CRIME. 
CLIENT (angrily ).— Say, this bill of yours is a downright robbery ! 


GREAT CRIMINAL LAWYER (who has won client's case).—So was 
your crime. 






A USEFUL MEMBER. 


Tourist (in Oklahoma ).— Who is that depraved-looking man 
over there who has been bragging so loudly about the accu- 
racy of his shooting? 

Dr. SLADE.— That ’s Alkali Ike, a prominent member 
of the Methodist church. He collects 
the pastor’s salary; and, I reckon, 
from the way he has been talk- 
ing, some of the subscribers are 

behind with their dues. F 

. 


THE FAIR BATHER. 


The shrinking maid stands half afraid 
Her bathing suit is new; 

Oh, modesty is catching! See, 
The suit is shrinking. too! 


x. £. BM. 


COULD N’T SETTLE. 


WooL.—A thief held me up 
last night and took all I had. 
VAN PELT.— Why did n’t you call 
on the police for protection? 
Woo_L.— Did n’t I just tell you, the thief took all I had? 








SHE. — Don’t you think Miss Craik and Mr. Pruyn are as good as 
married? 
HE.—Oh, yes; a great deal better! 


‘«*You Must have been in a good many tight places,” said the Author 
to the Detective, by way of drawing him out. 
“Oh, yes; tight in a good many places,” replied the Detective. 
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W'' HER putter and her driver and her cleek, 
(And other clubs with names as hard to speak, ) 

With Jack her favorite laddie, 

And a hireling Scot as caddie, 


She hurries to the links with flushing cheek. 


She does n't know a hazard from a tee, 
And how to hole the ball she can not see; 
Soon her hair is out of crimp 
And she walks with quite a limp, 


But she always seems as happy as can be. 


Her dainty shoes are well supplied with sand, 
She longs each sultry minute to be fanned ; 
There is earth upon her clothes, 
There are freckles on her nose, 


But she loudly raves that ‘‘‘ Goff’ is simply grand!" 


All of this is merely vain and outward show, 
For she really thinks that golf is very slow ; 
But, uncomplaining as the sphinx, 
She drags along the links 
And plays, because it's English-Scotch, you know! 


Earle H. Eaton, 





A WAYSIDE TRAGEDY. 


HE wanderer turned away to hide his emotions. 
; ‘¢Yes, Madam,” he tremulously repeated, 
must decline your proffer of a piece of your home- 


made pie.” 


A deep flush mantled the cheek of the large 


woman in the back door. 
«¢And why?” she icily demanded. 


With an effort he repressed the sigh that rose to 


his lips. 


“‘It is my own fault,” he answered, meekly. ‘I might 


have known when I entered upon the career of a glass-eater 
in a museum, that I should get a reputation which I could not 
sustain.” 

That night, when all was still and the stars shone 
dimly, he returned and gazed for a time upon the dent in 
the fence made by the flat-i iron which had hurtled above 
his head. 

Then he went his way, i\\ 


GET IT RIGHT. 


‘In the first part of your article, Mr. Spacer,” said 
the editor to the new reporter, ‘‘you say it rained 
bullets.” 
“< Yes, sir,” 
‘‘And in the last part you say it hailed bullets. 
Now, which is right?” 
THE MALE FLIRT.— Shall we consider ourselves engaged? 
THE FEMALE FLIRT. —Oh, we might — but would any 
one else consider us engaged ? 


HE. — Every other business place in Dakota is a drug-store. 
SHE (in horror). — Have n’t they any real complexions 
out there? 


Tm | 
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CONCLUSIVE PROOF. 


CUSTOMER (consolingly ).— Your brother-in-law is a very unfortunate man, Mr. 
Hochstatter. Only a short time ago he had to stand an examination as to his 
sanity, and now he fails at ten cents on the dollar. 

HOCHSTATTER (eagerly).— He vas a shmart man! At von sweep he vipes 
avay all der suspicions as to his mental gondition. How aboudt it? 








TY WAS in deep anguish of spirit that I boarded the Fall River boat that 
August evening, Miss Alicia Brown —1 hold her real name in too 
high respect to write it — had just refused me, and I was returning with- 
out delay to the home | had offered her in Metuchen, N. J. 1 could 
understand why she did not wish to live in Metuchen — I did n’t want to, 
myself. 

It was while sitting heartbroken on the Newport pier, as near as I 
dared to the lapping waters of the bay, that I recognized Herman Calumet. 
In all my courtships I have been prone to regard rivals as by far the most 
intolerable part of the extravagance of nature, and my feelings toward 
them are not modified by the accident of personal disappointment. But 
it was in vain that I kept my back turned toward Calumet. We had not 
left the wharf five minutes before he discovered that I had no berth — my 
interview with Miss Brown having occurred too late in the day for me to 
engage one — and with abominable good nature he forced half his state- 
room on me. He slapped me on the back. ‘This is luck,” he said. 
‘¢Going down on business? Soam I. Think the Pilgrim is big enough 
for two of us?” And a gleaming smile shot up his youthful cheek and 
broke into a pyrotechnic wink in his left eye. 

I did not think so; but I let that, pass. All my mental energy was 
needed to crush down the awful suspicion that at once assailed me. Calu- 
met was slipping off to buy the ring! His geniality — his high spirits — 
his friendliness toward me —I had seen him with Miss Brown that very 

morning ! 

‘*Heavenly night,” 
he said, offering a 
cigar. ‘¢ Air exhilarat- 
ing as champagne. 
That suggest anything 
to you?” 

Oh, how I hated this 
young man, with his 
broad figure, neat 
trousers and ridiculous 
sunburned nose! He 
put his arm about me 
and softly drew me 


downstairs. 
* 


* * 
That was thé first act in a long tragedy in which Melancholy, however 
absent her name might have been from the apparent cast of characters, 


Time and again I caught her glaring ominously 
But 


stalked ever behind me. 
over my shouider at Calumet, as if to banish him from my company. 
that glare was impotent to separate us. 

So was I. It was not that I wished his fellowship. J own that when 
a girl refuses me | suffer. That is my habit of mind, and it has cost me 
incommunicable agonies. Mind can not conceive the tortures which that 
heartless and inconsiderate boy inflicted on me. He would not hear of 
my going to bed. He ordered champagne cup. He told stories which 
made my riven sides ache with laughter and my stricken heart writhe in 
helpless protest. He gave me cigars, which St. Simson Stylites could not 
have refused. He achieved acquaintance with one of the officers — I 
withhold that officer’s rank — and a game of cards was the result. Misery 
gnawing at my vitals, I sat behind an ever-growing heap of notes, silver, 
and bits of ivory. Money? bah! It could not soothe the sorrows that 
gridironed my breast, that branded me as one of the outcasts of the earth. 
When we arose I thrust the dross into my pocket without counting it. ’T 
was gone ere the following sun set. ; 

As we went out on deck, a mysterious light was beginning to shine, 
and the schooners lay motionless on the peaceful Sound, with idle, shadowy 
sails. ‘It’s too late to go to bed,” said Calumet. And he began to sing; 
he sang like Orpheus. He made me weep. 


* + 

We stood on the dock.” My persecutor bade me come to the club 
and get a bath and breakfast. «This has gone too far!” I fiercely re- 
sponded; for in that moment his meaning flashed upon me in blinding 
clearness. He suspected my misfortune and meant to console me! 

If there is anything to which I have a special objection, it is consola- 
tion. I consider it officious, indelicate and inoperative. And consolation 
from Calumet! The heart knoweth its own bitterness. Had it not been 
that I tripped and fell into the door, which the superserviceable cabman 
was holding open, I never should have spoken to him again. As it was, 
I held him as my mortal enemy. All through breakfast I kept my peace, 
waiting for the moment when I could annihilate him with my scorn. He 
had rooms at the club; he breakfasted in a Sardanapalan dressing gown ; 
after the meal he gave me —I really hesitate to transcribe his follies — he 
gave me an imitation of a dance. It was more than an imitation. It was 
a larceny. 


And in its charm of woven paces and of waving limbs it must have 
possessed some strange hypnotic power, for I recollect feeling only a con- 
fused sense of pain and weak resentment when he advanced his next 
proposal, which was that we should go to Coney Island for the Day. In 
the acerbity of my disdain I pointed out to him that we had the Day here 
in New York and did 
n’t need to go toasand 
heap for it. Besides, I 
told him, I had my 
business. Calumet’s 
sole answer was, that 
my business ought to 
consider itself —_ too 
something fortunate, 
and that a little whole- 
some neglect would be 
good for it. I was so 
miserable that I made 
no retort. Yet I could 
have asked him if neg- 


lect was good for Me? 


* 
* 


The scenes of that 
day at Coney Island 
stand out in my recol- 
lection in lurid light. 
They are confused in 
point of time, but they 
are distinct in outline. Why it should seem to me that we were all day at 
the rink, all day in bathing, all day in the camera obscura, all day at the 
concert booths, all day throwing base-balls at dummies dressed in calico, 
and all day at lunch, I can not exactly say; but when I search my recol- 
lection, it responds with that impression. Every moment plunged me 
deeper into the unsounded abyss of despair. Ignorant of my woe, what 
was Calumet’s first act but to offer a subvention to the itinerant orchestra 
on the steamboat, with the understanding that to whatever part of the 
boat we went they should follow us! In vain did I try to escape from him 
and them. The Violin read my actions as a lure, and dividing from the 
Harp, dogged my footsteps with infernal craft, his instrument wailing like 
a Banshee the while behind me. Nay, all the supernatural powers held 
Sabbat about my wretched form. The creak of the toboggan slide at the 
bathing beach by the pier sounded to me, as I plunged down into the 
seething waters — when did n’t they seethe? — like the groans of lost 
spirits. The photographer mouthed his warlock spells at me in his tent; 
pale-haired young witches of the Brocken cast eldritch glances at me in 
the concert halls; the waiters loomed up like angry Djinns in the restau- 
rants — above and through it all the eager joyous voice of Calumet sounded 
the knell of every hope I had of getting away. from him. It was my sor- 
row’s crown of sorrow that this insufferable and self-appointed consoler of 
my anguish should make himself master of the baser man within me, and 
take that baser man out with him on such a bender! Master of that man? 
Why, he evoked, he created him! Calumet it was who raised up an Incu- 
bus within a breast already shattered 
by torment, and in the name of 
sympathy bade the demon rend 
it further as he listed! 
I recall a merry-go-round. 
Calumet flung me upon its 
infernal orbit; the force cen- 
trifugal seized and whirled me, 
shuddering and  benumbed, 
about its axis, from which 
blared the hideous melodies 
of Acheron. Bestriding a tiger 
of portentous hues — Calumet had 
chosen an elephant, upon which he 
insisted on sitting cross-legged, like a 
mahout — I waved my legs in a feeble 
effort to obey my tyrant’s suggestion that 
I should personate a Bacchanal. Before me sat a maiden with dark eyes 
and lustrous tresses. Kindly rested those blue-black orbs upon me. Calu- 
met willed. He willed that I should offer her ice-cream. I was power- 
less under his psychic control. 
* 
& # 

We sat in the booth devoted to the sale of the confection which 
women love. Our spoons tinkled in unison against our plates. I prefer, 
myself, to eat ice-cream with a fork; but what can one do at Coney Island? 
Her eyes had a far away expression. Was she thinking of the distant 
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counter, which doubtless at that moment she should have been tending? 
Was she dreaming of an existence all Coney Island and ice-cream? Half 
unconsciously she stretched forth her hand toward the plate of cake which 
lay between us — Oh, heaven! that hand touched mine.. 

It was in her company that I visited the dancing-pavilion. Many 
others were the shows to which I treated my guileless but insatiate com- 
panion — many, many others! — at the dancing-pavilion we swung 
together round the polished floor, oblivious of aught but each other and 
the maddening valse. It still maddens me, that waltz, for it recalls the 
day when we were comrades! — 

Oh, Alicia, Alicia, pardon! ’T was not that I had forgotten you. 

I swore, never to forget you — you did not insist upon the oath, but, 


never mind, I took it—and I nevery shall. But I was under a spell! 
ss ° 





* 

Fordone and desperate, I made my final rally at the ferry. I had 
kept my intentions to myself as we ploughed home in the iron steam- 
ship through the harbor; and though at Calumet’s bidding I hailed 
the golden afternoon with snatches of song, I gave him no hint of 
my supreme resolve. When he announced that we must wind up 
the day at Delmonico’s and the 

theatre, I rose in the might of my 
wretchedness. 

‘¢ Calumet,” I said, ** Metuchen is 
my home. I must go there. And 
I will.” 

‘‘Now see here,” said Calumet, 
affectionately; and he put his arm 
about my shoulder. ‘I don’t mind 
telling you — you were at Newport 
and saw it all— we won’t mention 
names; but a certain young lady 
gave me the mitten yesterday. Now ‘ nina, te, eemaile eaamiii 
when a girl refuses a fellow, you OUT OF REACH. 
know, why, I don’t believe in griev- 
ing. In fact —well, you recollect 
what Heine says: 











Mr. MCGEACHEY.— Oh! It's abad bye me Dinnis is; 
he's half th’ toime in th’ hands av the perlice. He ‘Il niver be 
any betther, and I have a good notion to send him out Wist, 





Aus meinen grossen Schmerzen phwere th’ perlice would n't be loikely to touch him. 
Mach’ ich die kleinen Lieder. Mk. CLANCEY.— Phwy don’t you send him to college? 


; : . It's nearer, an’ jist as safe. 
‘¢] think that’s the proper idea, don’t you? You come on, old man, 


and help me to make ‘die kleinen Lieder’ — never mind your business.” 


oe ee Se Seanadeneieaaeto HANDICAPPED BY HIS SURROUNDINGS. 
; ; CHAPLAIN.—-This prison is run on wise and modern plans. You can 
««(CCONSISTENCY,” remarked the fly, ‘may be a jewel, but I fail to occupy yourself at the tasks you prefer. If you have a trade or a business, 


see it.” you can work at that. Have you one? 
He made one more effort to advance through the molasses into which NUMBER 2248.—Yes, sir; but I don’t s’pose there ’s much show fer 
he had wandered, and then abandoned hope. me here; I was an aeronaut, boss. 
- > \ —————— 5 a 
~~ A POOR BUSINESS. 






WHEELER.— Well, Jayson! So you ’ve given up farming. 
How ’s that? 

JAYSON.—Very simple. In Winter, when vegetables 
brought high prices, I could n’t raise any; and in Sum- 
mer, when I had plenty, they sold so cheap there was 
no profit in ’em. 





ACTING UNDER NATURAL 
PRESUMPTIONS. 

SHE.— Sir, what do you mean by 
attempting to kiss me? - 

HE.— Oh, | thought you would n’t 4°~~ 
object. ASS 

SHE.— But what right had you : 
to think so? 

HE. — Well, I saw that your 
mother over yonder had fallen asleep. YZ 





QNE’s OWN capacity is a poor stand- 
ard of measurement; the stars shine, though my 
near-sighted neighbor deny it. 


PARADOXICAL AS it may appear, the greatest losing 
game is that of picking winners. 


A GHOST sTtoRY —‘‘I am Thy Father’s Spirit.” 


BUTTER Is prime while it’s fresh; but a man has long 
lost his freshness when he reaches his prime. 
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A DISGRACE. DOING TIME — The Lady Who Grows Younger Every Year. 
WEARY WALKER.— Dat's disgraceful ; dat's what dat is! , : i : — , 
Rien Manone. en ts y QNE OF the unexplained mysteries of life is how difficult it is sometimes 
WEarY WALKER.— Why, workin’ dat way when yer could go up to get into a comfortable position when you go to bed, and how un- 


to der house an’ beg it. usual to find one that is n’t comfortable when you have to get up. 



































A WARNING. 


P With a careless gesture he brushed the long hair away from his brow, 
Sg ohms = and gazed abstractedly across the sunlit ocean. 
‘ ‘¢ What are the wild waves saying,” he murmured, ‘sister, the whole 
day long?” 

The tall girl at his side started violently, and darted a quick glance 
into his face. 

‘¢ Mr. Codliver,” she said abruptly, after a moment’s thought; ‘ have 
you ever asked me to be your wife?” 
He shook his head. 

‘*That was my impression,” she observed; ‘but the way you 
spoke made me uncertain just for an instant.” 





, 


” acta ets 
BETE NoIR — The Fisherman’s Dark Bottle. 





‘¢| THINK THESE portulacas are just lovely, Mama,” said little 
Marjorie; ‘‘they seem just like candy for the nose.” 
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AN INDUCEMENT. 


Mrs. CorRKRIGHT (a Kentucky mother).— Now, Breckenridge, take 
yore castuh-oil like a little man, and I'll give you a dime. 

LITTLE BRECKENRIDGE (who is ailing).— Kah! I don’t wantuh 
take the nasty stuff! 

Mrs. CORKRIGHT.— Be a good boy, and I'll let you play with yore 
Paw's new bowie-knife. 

BRECKENRIDGE (snarling).— Naw! I don't wantuh do it! 

Mrs. CORKRIGHT.— Swallow it quick, and yore Paw will take you 
along the next time they lynch a nigguh, and — 

BRECKENRIDGE.— Whoop! Give it to me, quick ! 





S 


Z Voy gi | 


CLAM CHOWDER. 





















ARE COMBINATION of the land and sea, 
Onion, potato, pork, tomato, clam ; 
Bright as the bosom of an oriflamme, 
Rich as a bank of roses blowing free, 
You 're soup and fish and meat at once to me, 
And with meek reverence I low salaam 
Before your spicy shrine, and feel I am 
Your fond but most unworthy devotee. 
One plateful of you fills me with romance, 
And floods my spirit with a music fine, 
Until I see, as in a pleasant dream, 
The dancers down at ‘t Coney’ madly dance; 
And, further on, beside the rolling brine, 
The peaceful cow that's giving milk by steam. 
, R. K. Munkittrick. A SURE OUTING. 
rng a pcan ay a an ” Prcsen ae do you know where I can go for 
ads, : . . Dosson.— Yes. Take a run down to the races. A person can 
Jaccspy.— Yesh; two thirshts, an’ only one stomach ! be more out down there than any place I know of. * 
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BLOWING HIMSELF OFF. 
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OLD ROUNDER.— Well, here ’s to the man that 
invented electric fans! If he was here now, blow 
me if the drinks would n't be on me! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


A ROUND-THE- |" SOMETIMES pays to stand off and look at well- 
WORLD VIEW. known things from a distance. In this way we 

often get a juster view than the one more familiar to 
us. It often happens, for instance, that a public building —a City Hall, 
a school-house, a court-house is put up in some town, to the great disap- 
pointment of the citizens. They had expected a miracle of beauty, and, 
not having got just what they expected, they complain and denounce the 
architect. Then the totally unprejudiced stranger comes along and re- 
marks on the beauty of the building. The townspeople look at it with 
surprise, wondering if there can be anything in it to call for admiration. 
The next stranger comes along and admires it; and the people who 
have called it names begin to think that there must be something in it, 
and to wonder what it is. By and by, as stranger after stranger comes 
along, and, looking at the building without prejudice or prepossession, 
praises its beauty and suitability, the very people who condemned it begin 
to see its merits; and, before long, you may find them bullying the casual 
visitor into admiring it. That, by the way, was the history of the New 
York City Hall. It had been erected for many years before New Yorkers 
became aware of the fact that it was one of the most beautiful pieces of 
architecture of its class in the world, and that architects ranked its facade 
with many of the finest in Europe. 





* * 


Thinking of this, is there.not a certain significance in the readiness 
with which the Japanese and Chinese governments have expressed, more 
or less openly, to accept the arbitration of the United States’ govern- 
ment in their Corean complications? Neither of the warring nations seems 
to have any doubt as to the wisdom, good faith or good sense of the 
government that has offered its services as an arbitrator. And when we 
remember that the authority of such arbitration is not vested in the Senate 
or House of Representatives of the United States, but solely in the admini- 
stration — that is, in the President, assisted by the board of advisors known 
as his cabinet —we can see to whom it is that these alien nations on the 
other side of the world pay the tribute of their confidence. 

It is a tribute that would not be paid if it were not de- 

served, and it may serve to remind us that sometimes 

a close look is a narrow look, and that the judge- 

ment of the hour is not the judgement of all 
time. No greater compliment.could be paid 
to the present administration than the trust and 
respect exhibited by two contending peoples 
the whole world’s width away. 


TWO LETTERS. 


PHILADELPHIA, August 4th, 1894. 
PUCK, 
Dear Young Friend: — 

I have been much pleased with your car- 
toon of August Fst, representing your worthy 
self on a ‘*Free-Trade” mount. The great 
liberties which are taken with the English lan- 
guage impel me to ask, however, what you 
mean by ‘* Free Trade.” Do you mean Free 
Trade as understood by Roger Q. Mills or 
William L. Wilson; or British Free Trade 
with custom house attachment, as understood 
by Gladstone, Roseberry, et. al. Or do you 
mean such genuine, simon-pure, dyed-in-the- 
wool, warranted - to- wash, full-width Free 
Trade as is advocated by Henry George? 
Dear young friend, tell me, prithee, does your 
nag shy at custom houses? : 

Yours truly, 
SAMUEL MILLIKEN. 


PUCK. 
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discovery from reading anything I have printed about Free Trade. You 
must have been reading the New York Sux, or the 77idune, perhaps. 
Don’t do it any more. Either paper would take liberties with the Eng- 
lish language or the solar system, or anything else, when Protection is 
attacked. Now, it is not improbable that | do occasionally, in my lighter 
moments, take a liberty or two with our mother tongue Even genius 
is n’t infallible, you know. I may sometimes be guilty of undue familiarity 
or of unseemly flippancy toward it, — but never, Mr. Milliken, never in 
speaking of Free Trade. When that is the subject in hand, please note 
that I treat the English language with fastidious deference. When I say 
Free Trade I mean Free Trade, — in all its moods, tenses, deflections, 
dips, spurs and angles. Free Trade, when you hear me say it, means a 
complete wiping out of the system that permits, say, the Sugar Trust, a 
corporation paying ninety per cent. yearly on its actual investment of 
fifteen million dollars, to tie up our Senate when a reduction of that steal 
is threatened. The Free Trade that I mean is the only salvation of 
American Labor, and especially of the American farmer. The latter has 
been rubbing his eves and looking about him ever since the late terrific 
fall in the price of wheat. He is on the point of learning that he has been 
forced to sell his product in competition with all the world, and forced to 
buy what he needeed, at ruinous prices in the home market. He is learn- 
ing,. further, that the high prices he has paid have gone to build up Trusts 
that are now strong enough to buy the legislators he elects to lighten his 
burdens. He is going, after he has thought about it a little more, to abol- 
ish Protection wherever he finds it, every vestige of it. And then we shall 
have the Free Trade I talk about, Mr. Milliken. 

Yes; my nag does shy at custom houses, It is hard to get him past one, 
He is skittish yet, and feels his oats, as it were. But I shall train him to 
tolerate them fora time, as a necessary evil. Millenniums don’t come 
ready-made, you know. They are the result of hard, slow, patient study 
and work. ‘The American people, in such manner, are putting together 
something particularly fine in the Millennium line. Free Trade is an im- 
portant wheel in the structure. But Free Trade can’t be built in a day, 
even by the most earnest reformers. The custom house must stand yet 
awhile, until the people shy at it themselves, even as the Free Trade nag, 
—and devise a scheme of taxation which does not make the poor poorer 
and the rich richer. 

Again assuring you, Mr. Milliken, that when I say Free Trade I mean 
every word of it, I beg to sign myself, 

Cordially yours, 
PUCK. 


COMPARATIVE EXCELLENCE. 
YounG Laby (at charity bazar).— Won't you vote on this elegant 
gold and jeweled policeman’s badge? 
ADMIRER.— Well, I don’t know. 
YouNG LAbpy.— Oh, you must! 
dishonest policeman in the city. 


It is for presentation to the least 


A PICTORIAL 


PROPHECY. 
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. There was once a Bold Skipper 


My Dear Mr. MILLIKEN : — 

Liberties ave taken with the English lan- 
guage. But this is not a personal confession; it 
is simply a general admission. You never made the 





who encountered such Terrific 
Storms that his Good Ship was 
threatened with Destruction by 
the Mountainous Waves that 
assailed her in every direction. 


But, at last, he decided to try the virtues of Oil. At 
once the waters became calm; and he found himself sail- 
ing along, Safe, Comfortable and Happy. 








CopyriGHT, 1894, sy Keppter & SCHWARZMANN, 


THE AMERICAN FARMER— WHERE 
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HE HAS TO SELL, AND WHERE HE HAS TO BUY. 
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LOVE’S TRAGEDY. 

Her eyes flashed and her cheeks flamed with anger. 

‘«Sir!” she cried, stamping her foot; “1 insist that you return my 

letters!” 

With a gesture of humility he approached her. 

‘¢ Darling!” he pleaded; ‘* give me but one more chance.” 

She stood haughty and cold. 

‘¢Mr. Cadwallader —” _— aN 5 

In her voice there was =s TER Ming 

no mercy. s ie ty, WS ae Woe, 

‘*__ you heard me in- Zz - ef > aes / 
sist.” i 

Instantly his manner 
changed. 

‘* Very well,” he scorn- 
fully rejoined, as he placed 
the package of missives in 
her hand; ‘* you can post 
them yourself, then, Mrs. 
Cadwallader !” 

During breakfast they 
never spoke a word. 
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TOO LATE, THEN. 
Kirry. — 1 don’t see 
why you need be so care- 
ful. Nice girls won’t sue 
you for breach-of-promise. 
Yili f YY Hi ; TomM.— But you can’t 
Gi ify wD \e /| | j Ai) || Hien) find out whether they ’re 
y Uf AA WAY |) \ AMAT / nice or not until they 
TY OM bring the suit. 


/ / 





iii: aadpeaailions WEAR AND TEAR. 
NEVER IDLE. WIFE.—-That last set 
of china is the best we 


BASE-BALL CRANK. — Whiy, Doctor! What are you doing out : 
ever had. - 


here ? ” , 
Doctor. — Oh, just killing time! HUSBAND.— U’m! It’s = 
BASE-BALL CRANK.—Great Scott! I should think you would all gone, isn’t it? < 
leave your business at home when you come to a place of this kind! WIFE.—Yes; but just 
think, dear! It lasted ws. 
four girls and a half. BEE 
WANTED INFORMATION. ee tee 
A CORRECTION. er 


OFFICER.— Here is the man who went through your house the other 
night while your family was asleep. Would you like to question him? 
Mr. OuUTLAIT.— If you please. Prisoner, what did you wear on your 


LADY OF THE HOUSE. 
—lI hear your daughter 











> has an engagement as - 
a — coryphée at Eldorado this ~ bev, 
ss Summer. ; 
So BON og INS We a Mrs. HOGAN (the wash- Comm onT oa BY KEENAN 4 Sonmanonann 
cee S «- lady, warmly ).— Cora Fay, is NO HOPE. 


it? No, Ma’m; my daughter is 


, Pror. Ipstein. — Ve vill be killed, sure, 
al not ashamed of the name 


ven ve strike the ground! 


she has; and it’s as plain Dace. Comms, als ee Oe Seo. 
Mary Hogan she got look at dot sign! 


the job, Ma’m! 

BEHIND THE AGE. 

PUBLISHER. I have not had time to examine 
your manuscript yet. Does the hero of your 
novel get inoculated against cholera or anything? 

STRUGGLING AUTHOR.— Why, no! 

“Too bad! A description of some new 
method of inoculation would be deeply interest- 
ing. Perhaps the heroine is a theosophist, and 

projects her astral body to the moon or somewhere.” 
‘¢ No—she is just a dear, sweet little woman, | 

and the hero is a brave, handsome and good man.” 
‘¢Humph! What on earth do they do?” 
‘¢ Fall in love with each other.” 
‘¢ Shocking! Here, take your manuscript back! 

If you can’t work in a few hospital scenes, morgue 
horrors, spiritual seances, dissecting-room novelties, or 

even a new religion or two, you ’d better drop literature 

and try something easier.” 





ie | , 
— NEVER PUT any confidence in the answers of a man who 
is afraid to say ‘*I don’t know,” occasionally. 


a A GREAT DEAL, of the piety of to-day is a thing of great 
SATISFIED. beauty because it is only skin deep. oO 


COPYRIGHT, 1806, BY KEPPLER & SCRWARIMANN INC 


THE YOUNG MAN (looking forward). — Darling, I have very little money — ; nate ‘ 
THE SUMMER GIRL.— Oh, I don't mind that! We have had a lovely time ONE OF the dampers of ambition is the fact that the mantle 
for the past two weeks ! ; of greatness has to be worn as a shroud too often. 








THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St, New York. 


Caution.-—The buying public will please not con- 
found the SoHmER Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


_ $—0-H-M-E-R. | 
aa 14 KARAT 


GOLD PLATE 


CUT THIS OUT and send it to us 
with your name and address and we 
will send you this watch by express 
forexamination. A Guarantee 
For & Years and chain and 
charm sent with it. You ex- 
amine it and if you think it 
a bargain pay our sample 
pee 62.50, and it is yours. 
A it is ee engraved 

and warranted the best time- 
keeper in the World for the 
§ money and equal in appear. 
ance to a genuiné Solid 
s Gold Watch, Write to-day, 
y this offer will not appear 

again. A 


Y THE NATIONAL MFG. 


& IMPORTING CO., 


334 DEARBORN STREET, | 
Cwicaco, tit. 












COMPLEXION POWDER | | 
Is an absolute necessity of refined toilet in this 
climate. Pozzoni’s combines every element of 
beauty and purity. 

















The Blue 

and Black 

SERGES 
that we offer at 

$20.00 and $25.00, 
Sor Suits to Measure, 
are composed of Pure 
Yarn — wool dyed — 





guaranteed fast color. 
We have them in the | 
lightand heavy twills, 
Nothing to compare 
with them in weight, 
durability and genteel 
wear. 


| 
| 





145 & 147 171 Broadway, 
e 
Bowery, N. W. Cor. 
New York, 


2 Goslov> Ninth Street, 


STRANGE SENTIMENTS. 

Mrs. DE FASHION.—Yes, I wish a 
new butler. 

APPLICANT.—Well, Mum,-I ’m a de- 
scendant of — 

‘¢I] do not care whom you are de- 
scended from. I want to know what 
you are good for.” 

‘¢Bless me, Mum! I never before 
heard such sentiments in the Four Hun- 
dred.”—New York Weekly. 


To the eyes of a mule, short ears are 
a deformity. —Ram’s Horn. 


TOO MUCH ACTIVITY. 
GOTHAM BLEEKER. 
— How was it that 
Quickly made such a 
disastrous failure of 
his business ventures 
in your city? 
BIDDLE B. 
BIDDLE. — Well, 
you see, we Phi- 
ladelphians are 
conservative peo- 
ple, and when it 
became known that he habitually walked 
in his sleep, people became suspicious 
and took their trade from him. 
















' 


joel 





The Drummer 
takes, when ‘‘nerve"’ is weak, 
To stimulate exhausted cheek, 


invigorates! 


Served at all Fountains and Buffets. 
Sold in bottles by Druggists and Fancy Grocers. 
Armour & Company, Chicago. 








THE WORST OF IT. 


Jonson /condoling with a friend in 

Central Park ).—But the worst of this 

- exile life, with one’s house nailed shut 

and one having to mope around in this 

deserted town, is the fact that our 

wives are suspicious of us having a high 

old time, full every night, and in all 
sorts of devilment. 

Cosson.—Yes ; cuss it! They for- 

get it takes every cent to keep them at 

the seashore. 















Dip HER BEsT. 


HusBAND. — Our 
bills for household ex- 
penses are as large as 
ever. I told you to 
reduce them. 

WIFE. — I did. I 
took from ten to twenty 
dollars off each one, 
but the tradesmen act- 
ed so about it I thought 
you'd better go around 
and reduce them your- 
self.—N. Y. Weekly. 


Ir is the seventh 
anniversary for an 
Atchison couple to- 
day, and all the wife 
said about it was, 


put up with for seven 
years!" — Atchison 
Globe. 




















Bromo-Seltzer. 
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For sale by all Book and Newsdealers. By mail from the 


Publishers on receipt of price (Stamps or Silver). 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 


‘* Think what I have | 
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Evans’ /le 


you have the + sult 
of years of ex:«ri- 
ence and co: <cj- 
entious effort «f q 
ili firm whose sole 
aim has beei: to 


produce the 


Best Ale in the W irld. 


Has it succeec 


FA) Old-time Ale Drinkers say s 
‘ so did the Judges at 
WORLD’S FAIR. 


wv 


and 
THE 


Sold everywhe: 


C. H. Evans & Sons, 
Hudson, N. Y. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 


















MAKES A DIFFERENCE! 


what road you choose, 
Same with Bicycles. 





| Some “look the same,” BUT ARE NOT. 
| 
| 


are “smooth running’’ wheels—strong enough 
for all kinds of roads. 
H “EACH RAMBLER GUARANTEED.” 


Catalogue free at Rambler Agency, or by mail for two 
2-cent stamps. GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 








RAMBLER BICYCLES | 


| 
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HIS ANSWERS. 


“Yes, young man; _ this 
dry spell is hard on the 
clover. Up our way 

it's got it so short 

that the bumbley- 

bees has to git down 

on their knees to 

suck the honey.’ 
‘But the sunny 
weather is good 
for grain, you 
say.” ‘So itis; 
mine has grown 
so that I ‘ve 
sent fer a lot 
of Maine 
lumbermen 
to help me 
fell it. Git an 
ax and come 
out and help 
us harvest. 
Do I[ want 
to buy a gold 
brick? No, 

. sir! I've got 
S a smoke- 
house chim- 

Do I want ter see 
No, sir; I'm 












bley built of ‘em at home. 
you draw a prize in the lottery? 
in a hurry to buy one dozen gross of canned 


vegetables. I’m much obleeged fer the interest 
you take in me. But if yer wants some p 
on the bunko business, come out to the old farm- 
house and see us take in Summer boarders. 


nt 
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A STARTLING CHANGE. 

Miss READER.—How strange it would 
be if fashion should go back to the o!d- 
time of brass knockers, instead of e!<c- 
tric bells! 

MR. SARDONIQUE.— It would seem 
strange. The knockers always work.-— 
New York Weekly. 





A bottle of Angostura Bitters to flavor your Lemon- 
ade or any other cold drink with, will keep you ‘re 
from Dyspepsia, Colic and Diarrhoea. 
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BURGLAR- PROOF PURSE 


Greatest Novelty 
in Years! 


Made of finest French 
Kid leather, highly nick- 
eled trimmings. 


Hardest thing on 
earth to open unless 
you know how, then 
simple as breathing. 

A great advertisement 
tosend your customers. 

Sent post paid on re- 
ont 40e, 2c. stamps 

0. 





















WE Manufacture the best line of Sporting 
Goods ever offered, and at prices lower than 
heretofore charged. We have the best facilities and 
warrant every article. 


Our Promise to Athletes: 
..1i our _trade- ‘mark i is f found | on an article i it will 


be as good as it is possible to make it. 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 
Makers of Victor Bicycles. 


BOSTCN PHILADELPHIA DETROIT 
NEW YORK CHICAGO DENVER 


paciFic GoasT: 
SAN FRANCISCO LOS ANGELES PORTLAND 


W; L. DoucLas 





SHO IS THE BEST. 
NO SQUEAKING 
4 CORDOVAN, 
FRENCH&ENAMELLED CALF. ” 
4.5350 FINE CALF& KANGAROO 
$3. ome SOLES. 
50 | 
$2 EXTRA y MENS 
$2.41.25 BoYSSCHOOLSHOES, 


LADIES: 
$2592 $1.25 

$3; B DONGOL 

EST A. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 
W-L-DOUGLAS, 
BROCKTON, MASS. 
You can save money by purchasing W. L. 

ouglas Shoes, 

Because, we are the largest manufacturers of 
this grade of shoes in the world, and guarantee the 
vaiue by stamping the name and price on the bottom, 
which protects you against high prices and the mid- 
dleman’s profits. Our shoes equal custom work in 
style, easy fitting and wearing qualities. We have 
the m sold everywhere at lower prices for the value 

given than any other make. ‘Take no substitute. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, we can. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, PaRiIs EXPOSITION, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


Bethel en, Universities and 
u 
Military Academy 1 Sate address 


R. A. MCINTYRE, Bethel 
__VIRCINIA, 


Academy P. 








WANTED HER REFORMED. 

MamMa.—Why did you pray that God 
should stop your sister from telling 
stories? 

SMALL SON.— Because she promised 
me she would n’t tell that I took the 
cakes, and she did tell. — Street & 
Smith's Good News. 

MAMA.—Who gave you that piece of 
pie, Willy? 





‘¢Did you thank her for it?” 
‘*No’m; I thought she would give 
me another piece, and I was going to 
thank her all at once.” 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It sovuthes 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrheea. 25 cents a bottle. 





NoT AFRAID. 

First Boy.— You ’re ’fraid to fight, 
that ’s what! 

SECOND Boy.—No I ain’t; but if I 
fight you, my mother ’Il lick me. 

‘¢ How will she find it out, eh?” 

‘« She ’ll see the doctor going to your 
house. ”’— Street & Smith's Good News. 

A WOMAN ought to be pretty to con- 
sole her for being a woman at all.— 
—Atchison Globe. 

THE only way we can account for 
Chicago’s rapid increase in population 
is from the simple fact that the good die 
young. — Youkers Statesman. 


With the advent of Summer and its accom- 
panying disorders of the digestive organs, no 
family ought to be without BOKER's BITTERs, 
the surest "specific. 


THE CA AUSE. 
‘* Attend your church,”’ the rector cries. 
To church each fair one goes. 
The old go there to close their eves, 
The young to eye their clothes.— 7ruth. 
IT is claimed that birds can be 
talked to death. Now we think of it, 
we do not remember ever seeing any 
but dead birds on ladies’ hats.— You- 
kers’ Statesman. 
ONE OR THE OTHER. 
First Boy.—I ‘ve got two packs of fire- 
crackers left over from last Fourth. 
SECOND Boy.— Ww! hat was the matter— rain 
or hospital ?— Street & Smith's Good News. 
A FEW YEARS HENCE. 
INSPECTORO' TOOLE.-—Hev ye got yer votin’ 
papers wid yez ? 
WILLIAM ANN.— I was born in New York, 
INSPECTOR O' TOOLE.—Thot's all right, me 
mon; if ye warn't born in Oirlan’ ye hev to 
swear yer ‘legiance.— 77uth. 
The Giddy Youth 
with aching brow, 
Clinches each reforming vow 
with Bromo-Seltzer. 


SIZE A CONSIDERATION. 
JASPAR.—Why did Carson marry such a litde 
woman ? 
JumpupPe.—He has been married before and 
knows the limitations of a Harlem flat.— 7ruth. 


Too MUCH LIKE A BATH. 
NEIGHBOR.— Why are you throwing those 
bars of soap into your pond ? 
MEAN MAN.— To keep boys from swimming 
in it.— Street & Smith's Good News. 
Cook’s ImpERIAL. World’s Fair “ highest award, 


excellent champagne ;: good effervescence, agreeable bou- 
quet, delicious flavor.” 


MANY a man is living an honest life 
who would n’t if the jail were farther off. 
—Ram’s Horn. 

‘THE easiest and most common way for a girl 
to show an interest in a young man, is to fuss 
because he drinks so much ice-water. —Aéchison 
Globe. 

WHEN a man begins to tell a woman al! his 
troubles and grievances, that is his way of show- 
ing that he cares for her.—Aschison Globe. 








CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGAR. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. For Sale by first-class Dealers Eve-ywhere. 
Received the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency ” — Wor!d’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 
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d preserves the Teeth, 


Ss A Delicious COMfection, 
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| No other like it. Sold 
| everywhere. Insist 
i on PRIMLEY’S. 


FREE BOOKS TO GUM _ BUYERS. 


Send five outside wrappers of either California Fruit or 
Primley’s Pepsin Chewiny Gum and 10 cents, and we will send 
you Beatrice Harraden’s famous Look, ‘‘ Ships That Passin the 
Night.” List of 1700 fine books sent free on application. 

‘America Photographed,” in 20 parts; each part contains 
16 beautiful pictures, 11x 13 inches. Any single part sent for 
one wrapper and six cents. 
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Rae’s Lucca Opp ee” Fotive ot 


Received the following awards at the COLUM BIAN EXPOSITION. 


**For Purity, Sweetness, and Wine, Olive Flavor.” 


** For Excellence of the Product 
and Size of Manufacture.” e 
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY e 
Leghorn, Italy. Established 1836. 












JOHNNY'S THEORY. 


























A PRACTICAL GIRL. 





* * VICTOR annanaetti t 
s LITTLE ETHEL. — NELLY. — Why do = 
e I wonder why men you send out your 
like to talk about their wedding invitations so 
4 old schooldays ? far in advance? 
® LITTLE JOHNNY.— MILLY. — Many of 
FORTIFIES Bod e I s'pose after they get our friends keep their 
cs growed up they is al- money in savings 
aati y - .) ways tryin’ to find out banks, and have to 
Ss B ¢ 1 n e where the teacher give notice. — New 
REFRESHES a @| | lives, so they can lick York Weekly. 
indorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. him. — ; IT IS CORRECT. 
SOLD BY AND ad —Street & Smith 4 | THERE was | only Opens in front with Patent Perrin Buttons, has poc!+ts and 
Avoio suesTitutions. 7 | @ Good News, one Oxford tie in the buttonhole for watch-chain. A practical Summer vest. 
Sent Free Album, 75 PORTRAITS|® Yale-Oxford games.— | Black and Navy Wool rey each, «1.00 
} 4 * , : € Yonkers Statesman. Black and Navy Surah Sil “ se 
and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. |g A MAN'S domestic Fancy Vesting (Black, with blue SIIK Dots)" 5:00 
e| MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., Naw Yorx. is 7 cen pe “4 _. IF the present suft _—— erin daeten pot ap ta ong sie 
~ “2 as the - 9 
ct mis cei won pe a domes- From the East to the West. — craze keeps up. HEWES & POTTER, 42 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass. 
: when it is announce or 





tic.— Truth. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 86. | 


IN 


| Too many Chris- 
| tians pay the Lord in 
| promises, and the devil 
| in spot cash. — Ram's 


In Cloth, $1.00. 





By H. L. Wilson. 


Illustrated by a % Taylor. pe married! Why, 


For sale by all Booksellers. 
Horn. price, from the publishers. 





that a woman is about 
to marry, people will 
‘* She going to 


ELYS CREAM BALM CURES 
COLD~HEAD 


“THE BENEDICT.” 





In Paper, 5Oc. | she can't make a liv- 


By mail on receipt of | ing! 
—Atchison Globe. 











Address: Puck, N. Y. 














SWIM 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The People ‘‘In It.” 


All Dealers. 10 Cents. 


By mail from the Publishers on 
receipt of price. Puck, N. Y. 





KNEW HIs MAN. 


MANAGING EDITOR.—Wry did n’t 
you print Scribbler’s remarkable article 
about a crazy millionaire scattering 
money along the streets? 

City Epiror.— It ’s a fake. If it 
had been true, we would n’t have had 
the article. 

‘6 Why not?” 

‘¢ Scribbler would have been following 
him yet.”_—New York Weekly. 


WHEN an honest old farmer takes his pen in 
hand, and proceeds to write —_ for a poster 
advertising a Fourth of July celebration at his 
grove, he lies like a circus man.—A/¢chison Globe. 








THE NEXT. THING TO IT. 


MERGENTHALER.— Vy, hello! Sonheimer, I thought you toldt me you vas going to 
move to some quiet country place for the Summer ? 
SonHEIMER.— Vell, vat ’s der matter mit you ? 








Puck's publishers have been making a Howarth Book, and it cannot 
fail to outsell any quarter comic they have published. Howarth is a jewel, 
and well deserves the distinction of having a book all to himself. 

— S. F. Book and News Dealer. 


Amusement for an idle hour will be found in Puck's DOMESTIC COMEDIES. 
There are several good laughs on every page.— Syracuse Herald. 


Puck’s 


Domestic 


Comedies 


Pictures in Colors and Black-and-white, b 
size with PICKINGS FROM PUCK, and its 
the way to fifty-six pages of first-class entertainment, — the unique brand of 


F. M. Howarth, is uniform in 
eautifully illuminated cover opens 


entertainment for which Mr. Howarth has become famous. The COMEDIES 
have been carefully chosen from this artist's work in PUCK. Besides the 
single comics and the series in black-and-white, there are eight full-page 
series in color. Mr. Howarth is the author as well as the artist of this work. 
The text is made up of a host of dialogues and jokes, all showing his charac- 
teristic humor. Puck's DOMESTIC COMEDIES will prove a_never-failing 
fountain of mirth to every one of its lucky buyers. You will find it con- 
spicuously ge y in the stock of all enterprising newsdealers; price 25 
cents per copy y mail from the publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


ddress: Puck, N. Y. 











vad perfect Collar and Cuff Button 
made. It is a , goes in like a wedge 
and flies around across the button- 
hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- 
able, and can be adiusted with perfect 
ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 
Can be put on any sleeve button. 
BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., 
Manufactured for the soe ay 


ENOS RICHARDSON & CO 8 







23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 





SIDE VIEW. 





DEAFNESS. &.H5A0,No!ses curen 


ful when all remedies fail. 
@ly by F. Snell rit} Bway, N.Y. Write for book of tees REE 





“Don’t Tobacco Spit or Smoke Your Life Away.” 

The truthful, startling title of a book about No-to- 
bac, the only harmless guaranteed tobacco - habit 
cure. If you want to quit and can’t, use ‘‘ No-to- 
bac.” Braces up nicotinized n rves, eliminates nico- 
tine poisons, makes weak men gain strength, weight 
and vigor. Positive cure or money refunded. Sold 
by Book at druggist, or mailed free. Address The 
Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago office, 45 R indolph St.; 
New York, 10 Spruce St. 


B AR KEEPERS FRI 


METAL POLISH. 


Best =A cheapest. 1-pound box 26 cents at dealers. 
G. W. HOFFMAN, Mfr., 295 E. Wash. St., Indianapolis. 





















PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cents. 
| By Mail, 90 Cents. 
| Address, H. WIMMEL, PUCK Building, N. Y. 





Don’t we haf moved to Brooklyn ? 















+ WE WANT YOu’ TO TRY 


‘GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 
All the talk in the world will not convince you #0 
k quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. We 
Re will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any 
* address. Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 1b., 
$1.30; 14 Ib., 40 cents, postage paid. Cata- 
A logue free. 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St, N.Y Gil 


A MODERN APPLICATION. 
TEACHER. — ‘ The race is not always to the swift.” 
inner meaning of that? 


BRIGHT Boy.— Sometimes the head feller’s tire gets punctured.— Stree & 
Smith’s Good News. 








Do you understand the 


LuRING Him On. 
OLD BOARDER.— How does it happen that you gave that man the tenderloin and me the 


tough end? 
_ Warts TER GIRL.— He ain't decided to stay yet.—New York Weekly. 


VINODE SALW 


(WINE OF HEALTH.) 
BEST OF ALL Composed of the purest ‘‘ Lagrima” Wine of Spain and an 
infusion of the most healthful and beneficial barks «nd 
herbs known. Aids digestion, restores wasted ti:sue, in- 
TONIC WINES duces sleep, gives tone and health to the entire system. 
La grippe and malaria are conquered by it. 
Imported by ROCHE & CO., 503 5th Ave, and 120 Broadway, New York 
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A delightful blend of 
the very best selected 
Leaf and is the ideal 


GENTLEMANS SMOKE 
MARBURG Bros. 


BALTIMORE, Md. 





The American Tobacco Co. Successor. 


If it’s 
Imperial 


Beer 
It's good 





It has the color 
—the body—the 
digestibility— 
the flavor of 
flavors. 





Any first-class grocer will supply you. 
Beadleston & Woerz, Empire Brewery, N. Y. City. 


UNDOUBTEDLY TRUE 


The ‘‘New York and Chicago Li- 
mited"’ is the successor to the New 
York Central's famous ‘‘ Exposition 
Flyer" between New York and Chi- 
cago, every day in the year. 


Leaves Grand Central Station, New 
York, at 10:30 A. M. to-day. 

Arrives Lake Shore Station, Chicago, 
at 9:30 A. M. to-morrow. 

Leaves Lake Shore Station, Chicago, 
at 5.30 P. M. to-day. 

Arrives Grand Central Station, New 
York, at 6:30 P. M. to-morrow. 


This is the most comfortable and 
most interesting thousand mile rail- 
road ride in the world, as it is over 
the great Four - Track Trunk Line of 
the United States, through the beauti- 
ful Mohawk Valley, and along the his- 
toric Hudson River, — via 


“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD.” 








—_ UW Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured, 
Da. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. 





Poor BuT KInDLY. 


CLERK. — [ am to 
be married shortly. 
Could n't you manage 
to increase my salary 
a little ? 

EMPLOYER.—Could 
n't, really. But [ ‘Il 
tell you what I ‘ll do 
for you, my boy. I'll 
shorten your hours 
during the first three 
months, so that you 
can spend your even- 
ings at home, and 
after that I ‘Il lengthen 
them again, so that 
you will have an ex- 
cuse to get away.— 
New York Weekly. 


THE DAUGHTER OF 
HER FATHER. 


IsAAC.—Rachel, dis 
is your birthday. Vat 
shall I gif you —a real | | 
diamond ring ora von | 
dollar bill ? 





RACHEL. — Gif me | 
de bill. — Harvard | 
Lampoon. 


A SPOILED PUBLIC. 
Boy.— Paper, sir? 
UPTODATE.--Well, 

I don’t know. Have 

you any paper that 

prints coupons which 
you can take to the 
office next day and 
exchange for a fresh 
paper ?--V. Y. Weekly. 


FORCING THE 
SEASON. 

MOTHER. — What ! 
Been in swimming ? 
And this time of the 
year? Mercy! When 
I went out to-day I 
wore my Winter coat. 
LITTLE JOHNNY 
(with teeth chattering). 
—Yes'm; it was so— 
so — cold we ha-had 
to jum-jump into the 
wa-water to kee-keep 
warm. — Street & 

Smith's Good News. 


A CONSIDERATE 


EMPLOYER. 
PUBLISHER. — You 
walk lame. Been 


kicked out much ? 
BooK AGENT. — 
‘Bout forty times. 
PUBLISHER (findly). 
— Well, leave your 
sample cyclopedia 
here and canvass with 
this sample Bible until 
your back gets well.— 
New York Weekly. 


METEOROLOGICAL. 


MATHILDE. — Do 
you have reindeer in 
Canada? 

UNDERHILL (quick- 
ly).—Yes, love; but it 
sometimes snows. — 
— Truth. 


A LIBERAL OFFER. 


DOMESTIC.--Please, 
sir, the grocer and 
butcher and baker and 
milkman are down- 
Stairs, and they sav 
they won't leave until 
they are paid. 

Mr. MCAUBER. — 
H'm! Verv well; tell 
them that if they will 
continue to supply me 
with provisions, they 
are welcome to stay 
here and board it out. 

—New York Weekly. 


A GOURMET. 


SHE. — Why, good 
evening! Come in! 
We are having char- 
ades. 

HE (delightedly).— 
Are you? I thought I 
smelt them, and I'm 
awfully fond of them. 
—Truth. 


‘* WHO was the first 
man injured in a foot- 
ball game?” 

‘*Why, Socrates, I 
suppose! he met his 
death at the hands of 
the Athens Eleven.” 





Built 
For Business. 


The Smith & Wesson Revolvers have 
no nonsense about them. They are 
accurate and durable. They excel in 
materials, workmanship and beauty of 
form. 

Other smaller arms are measured by 
comparison with them. 

Send stamp for illustrated catalog. 


Smith & Wesson, 


19 Stockbridge Street, 
Springfield, Mass. 








ama 
Harris 
Checias 


for men is the best in the world. 
It is one of the fumous 


MEG 


Trade Mark. 


To be had at the furnisher’s, or 
sent postpaid on receiptot price. 





po 
Lisle, 25c., Silk, 50c., all colors. 


Send 10c. for book, and receive 
a handsome Gold-plated Watch 
Fob with it, FREE. 

Wire Buckle Suspender Co., 


ebay Pa. 


(M, O, Dept.) 


GENERAL ARTHUR 
CIGAR 


ON SALE ALL OVER THE UNITED STATES. 
KERBS, WERTHEIM & SCHIFFER, 


Manufacturers, NEW YORK. 





Send 2-cent Stamp for our Latest wenlib Folder. 








—Vale Record. 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bldg., \ N ORK. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman St., cw ¥' 
All kinds of Paper made to wae. 


UFFALO BILL’S 
WILD WEST, 


At Ambrose Park, South Brooklyn. Twice daily all Summer. 








#@-PUCK’S LIBRARY is Never “out of Print.”-@o 





WILLING To LEARN. 


LITTLE JOHNNY.— 
I think Tommy Todd 
would n't have so 
many accidents on his 
bicycle if he'd go slow 
instead — 

MOTHER.—Say *' go 
slowly.” 

LITTLE JOHNNY.— 
Yes 'm —1f he 'd go 
slowly instead of fast- 
ly.— Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


A NEw ARGoT. 


BURGLAR BILL. — | 


Sam! I ‘m 
thinkin’ ther mus’ be 
a good many em- 
bezzlers an’ shoplifters 
among them fashion- 
erables wot calls them- 
selves the swagger set. 

SLIPPERY SAM. — 
Why so? 

BURGLAR BILL. — 
I notice they allers talk 
to each other in a jar- 
gon wot no detective 
kin —r and. 

—N.Y. Weekly. 


I say, 


AFRAID TO SHOW 
THEM. 


LITTLE BROTHER. 
No matter how warm 
it is, Mrs. De Fashion 
always wears gloves. 

LITTLE SISTER. — 
Poor thing! Mebby 
she used to take in 
scrubbing for a living 
and her hands is red 
vet.— Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


Boys AND MEN. 

MR. GRUMPPS (read- 
the puper).—An eight- 
year-old boy strangled 
a baby because it 
cried. 

Mrs. GRUMPPS, — 
When he grows up 
and gets married, and 
has children of his 
own, he won't do any- 
thing like that. He'll 
only want to. — New 
York Weekly. 


OCCUPATION. 
‘Hello! said the 
waves to the bathing 
suit; ‘‘what are you 
doing now?" 


“Oh, traveling on 
my shape!" replied 
the bathing suit. — 
Truth. 


NoT QUITE PER- 
FECT. 

LITTLE Dor. — I 
wish my doll did n't 
have such red cheeks 
and such a round face. 

MAMA.—She is very 
pretty. 

LITTLE Dot.--Yes ; 
but when I play she is 
sick an’ mos dyin’, she 
always looks so fat an’ 
healthy I can't feel 
worried over her a bit. 

— Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


‘I'm seeking a cli- 
mate that will agree 
with my wife.” 

Docror.--Well, you 
will find this a very un- 
pleasant one, and — 

‘* Well, she can keep 
even with it; you ‘Il 
see.'’'—ZJnter Ocean. 


THERE aretwokinds | 
| of ducks in the world. 
| One kind goes quickly 


to water; ‘the other is 
afraid of getting her 
bathing - suit wet. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


A MAN never has 
real trouble until he 
has a son big enough 
to wear his clothes.— 
Atchison Globe. 


THE New York po- 
liceman with the itch- 
ing palm begins to 
scratch his head. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 











In Curing 
Torturing 
Disfiguring 

Skin Diseases 


(uticura 


Works Wonders 


Sold throughout the world. Price, CutTicrra, 
50c.; Soap, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PoTTER ]l)nu@ 
AND CHEM. Corp., Sole l’roprietors, Boston. 


aa “ How to Cure Every Skin Disease,’’ free. 


Where to G0 this Summer 


The Direct Line to MANITOU and 
PIKE’S PEAK is 


The Great 
Rock Island 
Route 


Ticke, takes you through Denver, going or 
returning, at the same price, or take 
the direct Manitou line. (See map.) 


THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR SYSTEM. 


Chicago to Denver Kansas City to Denver 
Colo. Spr’gs | St. Louis 
si ** Pueblo New Orleans’ ” 
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c 
OLORADO | SPRS. . 

mc FARLAN 

Wichita 








NEW ORLEANS 


° is the train. Leaves Chicago 

Our Big 5 at 10 o’clock every night 
and arrives at Manitou second morning. Quick 
trip. Most excellent equipment. Dining Cars, 
Chair Cars, and superb Pullman Sleepers. 

Don’t fail to go to top of Pike’s Peak by the Cog 
Railroad. Wonderful experience. Your Ticket 
Agent can tell you all about it and sell you ticket 
with your Colorado Tourist Ticket, should you 
so desire. 





JNO. SEBASTIAN, 


Chicago, May, 1894. Gen’l Passenger Agent, 





TRADE MARK 


Linen LIN JED. 
| FOR SALE BY LEADING FURNISHERS 








Py enyryy 


Liebig COMPANY'S 
Extract of Beef 


This world-known received 
highest awards at all the Principal World's 
and since 1885 has 


Above 
Competition 


LLLP LP DLE AOE 


product has 


Exhibitions since 1867, 
been declared 








e ° 
Send les 25, $2.10. or $3.50 for 
a superb load of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 
solicited. Address, 

C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 

212 State St. Chicago, 
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